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Prologue 


Tyler Remington looked at the head chef and took another 
deep, calming breath—the three-hundredth deep breath of 
the afternoon. So far that meditation technique wasn’t 
working, but he knew it would be bad for his career if he 
threw his ladle at the man’s head. 


When he’d got the job as sous chef for the famous Hans 
Berner, Tyler had thought he had it made. After graduating 
top of his class, he found the job market tough, and the loan 
he got to go to cooking school weighed him down. 
Answering an online ad and subsequently getting the job 
had him walking on air, until he found out there was a 
reason Chef Berner couldn’t keep any workers. 


The man was a complete and total ass. 


“You did not add enough garlic to your soup,” Chef Berner 
said, waving his hand and then tossing his tasting spoon 
into the sink. “You have ruined my recipe.” 


He didn’t bother to argue that the soup was perfect, even 
though he’d followed Chef Berner’s recipe to the letter and 
hadn’t given in to the urge to add fresh rosemary. 


It really needed some rosemary. 


“Yes, chef.” It wasn’t worth the argument. What the head 
chef said was how it was. A well-run kitchen was sort of like 
the military. You did what you were told, and if Chef Berner 
was in charge, you didn’t ask questions. 


After three months, Tyler was worn down. He hated his job, 
he hated coming to the fancy hotel every day and he was 


ready to slit his own wrists if it would get him out of making 
the same damn soup twice a day. 


Most of all he hated Berner. 


Luckily, it was his break time. Under the sympathetic gaze 
of his co-workers, who equally despised the chef, he went 
out the back door to escape for the measly fifteen minutes 
he had between prep times. Not that the air out back was 
clean. The alley was as grimy as any other alley, along with 
the lovely reek of rotting food from the dumpster. 


Leaning against the rough brick, Tyler blinked back his tears. 
He jumped about a foot when his pocket began to vibrate. 
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Pulling his cell phone out of his pocket, he frowned at the 
unfamiliar number on caller ID. Great, it was probably a 
salesperson. Of course, at this point he’d talk to anyone who 
wasn’t the head chef. 


“Hello?” 


“Is this Tyler Remington?” a deep baritone asked. The voice 
was rich with a soft accent that sent shivers up and down 
Tyler’s spine. 


“Yes, I’m Tyler.” 


“My name is Cody Stark. I’m your brother’s partner at the 
ranch.” 


Icy terror made the hand holding the cell phone shake. 
“What happened to my brother?” That could be the only 
explanation for why a total stranger was calling him. 


He’d never met Baron’s partner, but he’d heard nothing but 
good things about the man from his older brother. The two 
met after Tyler started culinary school and he hadn’t had a 
chance to go back to the ranch since. A fact he now 
regretted. 


“There’s no reason to be too concerned, but Baron was 
thrown off his horse today. He broke his collarbone, a couple 
of ribs and the doctor says there’s some brain swelling. 
Now, your brother is a tough cowboy and he’s gonna be 
fine. The only reason I’m callin’ is because you’re on his 
emergency contact list and | know your brother would want 
you to be informed. So far he hasn’t regained consciousness 
but the doctors are optimistic.” 


Tyler cut off the man’s chatter. “I'll be right there.” 


Now all he had to do was tell Jack he was leaving town. His 
boyfriend never liked it when he wasn’t the centre of 
attention. 


Telling Jack turned out not to be as big of a problem as he 
thought—his boyfriend had news of his own. 


“What do you mean, you’re getting married?” Tyler stared at 
his lover of three months in surprise. He couldn’t think of 
any other words. 


Jack looked away, his handsome face flushing. “I—I can’t be 
with you, Ty. | can’t be gay.” 


When he showed up at his boyfriend’s apartment, he’d 
expected him to be upset and maybe sulk, not show him a 


damn wedding invitation. Standing in the middle of Jack’s 
living room, he wondered if he’d ever known the man who 
claimed he was the one. It was TYLER’S COWBOY 
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funny how he was no longer the owner of Jack’s heart when 
the other man decided he wanted kids. Tyler threw the 
invitation at his lover. Fury made his hands shake. 


“What the fuck was I, then? An experiment? Fuck you!” 
Anger and hurt consumed Tyler as the betrayal bit deep. “Is 
that why you didn’t want to go out in public? | thought you 
weren't out at your job. | didn’t know I was your dirty little 
secret.” 


Tyler wanted to throw something or punch the face he 
thought he was growing to love, but he refused to have a 
big queenie fit. He’d promised himself, once he scraped up 
the nerve to tell his brother he was gay, he would never 
hide that part of himself. If someone couldn’t accept him as 
a gay man, then they could shove it. 


“I was coming to tell you Baron was in the hospital and | was 
leaving town, but | guess it doesn’t matter now.” With a 
disgusted glare at his ex-lover, he headed for the door. 


“Don’t be like that.” Jack put a hand on Tyler’s shoulder. “1 
love you, Ty, and I’m sorry about your brother. | Know what 
he means to you.” 


It hurt worse that Jack actually sounded sincere. Ty angrily 
shrugged Jack’s grip off and turned around to confront him. 
“Love! You don’t know anything about love. You don’t tell 
someone you love them then turn around and marry 


someone else.” He waved an irritated hand between them. 
“This was scratching an itch while you waited to get 
married. | don’t ever want to see you again.” 


He was tempted to ask who the girl was, but he wasn’t that 
much of a glutton for punishment. He didn’t care. Furious, 
more with himself than with his clueless ex-boyfriend, Tyler 
stomped out of the apartment. Good thing they hadn’t 
moved in together. No wonder Jack had avoided that 
conversation when Tyler tried to bring it up. Jack had no 
intention of taking their relationship to another level. 


Hell, they didn’t even have a relationship. This was turning 
out to be a banner day. 


Broken hearted, Tyler headed home to pack and go to see 
the only man who still loved him. 


His brother Baron. 
TYLER’S COWBOY 
Amber Kell 

8 


Chapter One 


Cody looked down at his business partner. He knew the man 
wasn’t dead. The machines told him, the nurses told him, 
but it hurt to see such a vibrant man lying so still in a 
hospital bed. It had broken his heart to have to call Baron’s 
little brother, but as his friend’s only living relative, he had a 
right to Know what was going on. Cody hoped he hadn't 
been too optimistic about Baron’s chances. 


“When did his brother say he was goin’ to be here?” Jeffrey 
asked. 


Cody shrugged his shoulders. “I sent Dave to pick him up 
from the airport. His flight comes in at ten.” He could see his 
own reflection in the darkened windows. He looked as tired 
as he felt. His friend’s accident had affected him more than 
he liked to admit. 


He looked back at Baron, ashamed of his self-pity. For the 
first time he had control of the entire ranch in his hands and 
he realised how much work his friend did around the place. 


He made a silent vow to tell him once he woke up how much 
he appreciated him as a partner. They had invested in the 
ranch in their early twenties, and now, ten years later, it 
was a thriving business where people came from all around 
the nation to buy their breeding stock. 


Cody blinked back tears. “I was hoping he’d be awake 
before his brother arrived. 


Baron’s real protective of that boy, raised him up himself 
when their parents died.” He gave Jeffrey a level look. 
“Baron told me his brother’s gay so | expect y’all to treat 


him with respect, not to hurt his feelings. Baron said he’s 
real delicate like.” 


Jeffrey snorted. “l'Il not cross Baron’s brother. Baron would 
beat the snot out of me as soon as he woke up. Besides, I’ve 
got a cousin who’s that way and he’s as tough as they 
come.” 


Cody shook his head. “Not this one. He’s a chef. A real fancy 
one with professional trainin’.” He gave a nod towards the 
unconscious man. “Baron said he was top of his class.” 


The two men didn’t exchange any more words as Dave 
clomped into the room, his cowboy boots echoing on the 
linoleum floor. The mysterious brother Cody had heard so 
much about followed Dave. 
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Cody didn’t know what he was expecting—maybe a more 
delicate version of his best friend. Baron wasn’t a big one 
for pictures and the only ones he had of his brother were 
when he was much younger. Nothing prepared the 
cattleman for the stunning creature who followed his hired 
hand. 


There was definitely a family resemblance between the two 
men. They both had white-blond hair and blue eyes, but 
where Baron’s hair was cropped close to his head, Tyler’s fell 
about his face in an artful mess of curls. Where Baron’s eyes 
were pale blue like an arctic wolf, Tyler’s eyes were the 
colour of a perfect summer sky. Tyler’s mouth was full and 


pouty where Baron’s was hard and firm. It was almost as if 
Tyler was the purer, more innocent form of his friend. 


Cody jumped to his feet and held out his hand. 
“I’m Cody, the one who called you.” 


Tyler reached out and shook Cody’s hand, but his eyes were 
on his brother. Good thing too, or he’d see how Cody 
blushed at the contact. The younger man’s hand felt better 
than anything he’d touched in a long while. 


Sitting on the edge of his brother’s bed, Tyler reached out 
and stroked Baron’s face. 


“Come on, Baron, you've got to wake up. l'Il make you your 
favourite meal,” he wheedled. 


“What’s his favourite meal?” Cody asked. His eyes followed 
Tyler’s fingers as they touched his brother’s face. An image 
of those hands touching him swam across his vision. 


Shaking his head, he tried to focus on the man’s face. 
Maybe he was more tired than he thought. 


Tyler looked up, his beautiful eyes wide with pain. “His 
favourite meal is pancakes with bacon.” He turned back to 
his brother. “Or at least it used to be.” 


“It still is,” the men surrounding the bed said in unison. 


“When was the last time the doctor came?” Tyler continued 
to hold his brother’s hand as if he needed the physical 
connection to ground him. 


Cody swallowed. What the hell was this? He’d never been 
attracted to a man before. 


Well, except for a few times in high school, but Tyler was like 
his own personal lightning rod. 


He could feel spikes of electricity arc towards him whenever 
the man’s unnaturally beautiful eyes shifted his way. 
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“Umm. The doctor was here an hour ago and he said the X- 
rays show the swelling has gone down.” 


“Good,” Tyler said in a voice so sad he wished he had better 
news. 


“I’ve got a room set for you at the main house. It’s next to 
Baron’s so you can visit him when he’s sent back home.” 


“Sounds good. I’m going to stay here until he’s released.” 


“You can’t stay at the hospital,” Cody said, his heart 
breaking for the other man. 


“They'll kick you out after visiting hours, anyway. Come to 
the ranch with me and l'Il get you settled. You can come 
back and see him in the morning. l'Il make sure someone 
drives you over or you can take one of the ranch trucks.” 


Leaning over, Tyler kissed his brother on the forehead. “He’s 
all I’ve got left.” His voice was so quiet it was almost as if he 
were talking to himself. “He can’t die.” 


Cody jumped out of his chair and crouched beside Tyler, 
gripping him reassuringly on the shoulder. “Don’t think 
about that. I’ve seen a lot of men injured a lot worse and 


come through fine. Before you know it, Baron’ll be running 
around cursing like he always has.” 


The younger man blinked back tears. “I sure hope so.” 
He stood and Cody followed. 


Jeffrey rose to his feet and held out his hand. “I’m Jeffrey 
Stamm, one of the hands out at the ranch.” 


Tyler shook his hand. “Nice to meet you,” he said 
automatically. “I only wish | was visiting for a different 
reason.” 


Cody squeezed his shoulder. “We all do. Baron’s real proud 
of you.” 


A soft sniff met that statement. “I’m proud of him too.” 


“Come on, kid, let’s get you settled,” Jeffrey said in his 
cigarette-roughened voice. 


x OK OK OX 


An hour later, Tyler was dressed in a pair of soft sleep pants 
and an old T-shirt, tenuously held together by its unravelling 
threads. 


He couldn’t sleep. 


Images of his brother lying in the hospital raced through his 
head. 
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What if he lost the one person he had left in the world? 


His boyfriend was definitely an ex, his parents were dead, 
and as far as he knew there was no other family. At least, no 
one came forward when Tyler was little and he had no use 
for anyone who might show up now. 


He should've visited more in the past three years. 


He kept meaning to come to Baron’s ranch, but it took this 
accident for him to make time. It was terrible that it took an 
injury to get him to visit the only family he had left. Shame 
burned his cheeks as he tried to imagine life without his big 
brother. Even without seeing him, he knew if he had any 
problems he could always call and his brother would be 
there for him. 


He should’ve called more often just to check in. 


Blinking back tears, Tyler went where he always did when he 
wanted a distraction—the kitchen. 


After a little guilty rummaging, Tyler found a pot, some milk 
and an abandoned chunk of dark chocolate hiding in the 
corner of an upper cabinet. 


Perfect. 


Humming to himself, Tyler heated up his hot chocolate 
ingredients. 


“Couldn’t sleep?” 


Tyler jumped at the sound of a voice only a few feet away 
from him. 


“Sorry, didn’t mean to scare you.” 


Tyler turned to see the gorgeous cowboy watching him. It 
wasn’t that his brother’s business partner was especially 
handsome—Jack was handsomer—but Cody exuded a male 
sexuality that made Tyler want to offer himself up ona 
platter. Since the man was probably straight and wouldn’t 
appreciate Tyler’s attention, he turned back to his milk 
Stirring. 


“I couldn’t sleep. Want some hot chocolate?” 


“No, thanks.” Despite the man’s rejection of the drink, Tyler 
heard the scrape of a chair moving behind him. 


Tyler hid his wince. He had sort of hoped the other man 
would go back to bed. He didn’t really want company. 


“Did your boss mind you leaving?” 


He shrugged. “I quit. My brother needed me and | hated my 
job.” 
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“Why? Baron said you got a nice position.” 


“It looked nice on paper but the head chef was a total ass. 
l'Il look for something when | get back. Once my brother is 
better. | can’t concentrate on anything anyway knowing 
Baron might never wake up. Chefs are always in demand, I'll 
be fine.” 


“He'll snap out of it.” 


Tyler stirred the chocolate as he blinked back tears. “I don’t 
know what I'll do if | lose the last person on earth who loves 
me.” 


He was surprised to find Cody standing so close behind him 
he could feel the other man’s heat. He hadn’t heard the 
cowboy stand up, much less walk over to him. 


“Don’t talk like that. I’m sure Baron isn’t the only one who 
loves you. You must have friends and someone special back 
home.” 


Tyler bit back a curse. “I don’t have anyone special. The one 
guy | was seeing—well, it didn’t work out.” He gave a broken 
laugh. “Sometimes | think l'Il be that old man sitting alone 
in the retirement home, wishing | had someone important in 
my life.” 


To his surprise Cody turned him around and wrapped him in 
his arms, smashing his face against the man’s bare 
muscular chest. The smell of warm male filled his nostrils. It 
took him a moment to overcome the rush of hormones and 
realise the other man was talking. 


“It'll be all right. Baron will be home soon.” 


The cowboy rocked Tyler as if he were soothing a young 
child. He almost objected. 


Almost. However, the feel of the other man’s arms around 
him was truly calming. Tyler laid his head on Cody’s 
shoulder. He might as well enjoy the moment while it lasted. 
He thought he felt a kiss on his head, but he must have 
imagined it. After all, a straight man wouldn’t kiss another 
man, even if he were trying to calm him. It must be wishful 
thinking on his part. 


Besides, he didn’t want to get involved with another man 
who claimed to want him only to declare himself straight 
moments later. That was one path he didn’t want to revisit. 


After a few minutes, Cody released Tyler. “Your milk is 
probably warm now.” 


“Yeah.” Tyler turned back to the stove and stirred the 
chocolate a few more times before pouring it into a mug. 
“Are you sure you don’t want any?” 


Cody shook his head. “I never was much for a sweet tooth. | 
prefer salty.” 
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There was an encyclopaedia of off-colour remarks Tyler 
could make right then, but with a rare show of discretion he 
kept them to himself. He didn’t want to make Cody 
uncomfortable by hitting on him. The guy had been really 
great during this entire ordeal. 


“Some people are like that,” he said neutrally. “I prefer the 
sweet.” Though he’d certainly take salty if a certain cowboy 
was involved. 


Cody settled in a chair by the kitchen table. “You know our 
cook, Margaret, is taking time off to be with her sister next 
week. | was wondering if you’d be interested in taking her 
place while she’s gone.” The cowboy looked away as if 
weighing his words. “I mean, you’re unemployed and you'll 
want to be here for Baron. We can help each other out. l'Il 


give you some spending money, food and board for free, 
same as | do for Margaret. What do you think?” 


Tyler considered the suggestion for the two seconds it 
deserved. “Sounds great.” 


He got a slow, heart-stopping smile for his answer. “Great. 
Margaret cooked breakfast, lunch and dinner and kept the 
house tidy. We have a cleaning lady who comes over once a 
week for the heavy cleaning and l'II let you use one of the 
trucks for errands and groceries.” 


Cody named a salary amount that was more than generous 
considering room and board was included. 


“How long is Margaret going to be gone?” 


“Two months. Her sister gave birth a few months early and 
the little one needs a lot of care.” 


“That’s too bad.” 


“The doctor says she'll be all right. She needs a lot of help 
right now since she’s going it alone.” 


“What happened to the father?” 
“Took off when he found out she was pregnant.” 
“Bastard,” Tyler said, taking a sip of his cocoa. 


Looking up, he saw Cody was watching him intently. “Do | 
have a milk moustache?” 


“No.” The older man shook his head. “I can’t get over how 
different you are from your brother.” 


Tyler took another sip, letting the warm milk and chocolate 
soothe him. “We're half-brothers. We share the same 
father.” 
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“That would explain it.” 


He didn’t know what else to discuss with the gorgeous man 
who looked as if he wanted to eat him up. He had assumed 
Baron’s partner was straight. However, the more the other 
man watched him, the more he doubted the sexuality of the 
man sitting before him. He didn’t really know his brother’s 
partner very well and he couldn’t exactly come out and ask 
the man if he was gay. Well, he probably could, but he 
wasn’t comfortable asking a total stranger. Maybe when his 
brother woke up he could ask Baron. 


Cody stood up abruptly. “I’m going back to bed. Try to get 
some sleep.” 


Tyler nodded. “VII try.” 


After finishing his drink, he went to his room and fell asleep 
dreaming of a sexy cowboy with a sweet smile. 


x k OK x 


Cody and Jeffrey were out in the field when they heard the 
triangle ring. 


“I thought Margaret already left,” Jeffrey said, releasing the 
horse he'd finished grooming. 


Cody blushed. “I sort of hired Baron’s brother to cook for us 
while Margaret is at her sister’s.” 


“I thought he had a fancy city job.” 


“He did, but apparently he hated it.” Cody wasn’t going to 
talk about Tyler’s problems with the chef. Anything told by a 
man over hot cocoa fell into the privileged territory for him. 
If Baron’s brother wanted to share with everyone, he could 
do it without Cody’s interference. With a nudge from Jeffrey, 
he put down his gloves and headed towards the house. 
“Let’s go see what our fancy chef made for us.” 


After washing up in the barn sink, Cody entered the house 
to be slapped in the face with the most divine smells. 


All ten ranch hands were sitting around the table, but it took 
Cody a moment to figure out what was wrong. 


Total silence. 
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The loud, rowdy bunch were completely silent as they 
inhaled large platters of scrambled eggs with little bits of 
cheese and peppers, fat greasy sausages and strange- 
looking potatoes with herbs dotting their shiny surface. 


“What’s with the potatoes?” 


Darren swallowed his mouthful. “They’re julienned. Don’t 
criticise.” He glared at Cody as if he were planning on 
saying something bad. 


Tyler walked back into the room with a baking dish he held 
between hot pads. 


“Is there room for some homemade cinnamon rolls?” 
There was a mad scrambling to clear a spot. 


“Thanks, guys. There’re pecans on those so if anyone’s 
allergic you’ve been warned.” 


The chef scanned the crowd. “If everyone could make me a 
list of food allergies and favourite things, | can adjust my 
menu. I’m going to make sandwiches for lunch because l'Il 
need to go into town, check on my brother and get supplies. 
You are completely out of olive oil.” 


Cody figured that must be a bad thing from the frown 
creasing Tyler’s smooth forehead. He wasn’t even sure if 
they ever had any. 


Summer-blue eyes pierced him with a look. “You’d better 
get a plate if you want to get any food.” 


Judging by the amount of food left, he decided the chef was 
right. 


“Shit, | forgot the coffee.” 


As Cody sat down, Dave made obscene noises as he ate a 
cinnamon roll. 


“Are you all right or do you want to be alone with your new 
girlfriend?” he asked in amusement. 


“| don’t want to be unkind, but | hope Margaret decides to 
move in with her sister permanently,” Dave said, licking 


sugar off his fingers. “I don’t think I’ve ever had better food 
in my life.” 


Cody shook his head at his foreman before shovelling in a 
mouthful of eggs. He closed his eyes as flavours exploded 
across his tongue. He silently chewed, swallowed and 
repeated until every scrap of egg was eaten. Looking up, he 
saw the hands were all staring at him. 


“What? It’s good.” 
TYLER’S COWBOY 
Amber Kell 

16 


Tyler came back with a large pitcher of coffee. “I’m sorry 
about the coffee, but it was all there was in the kitchen,” he 
said with an apologetic smile. “lIl see if | can get a better 
brand when | go to the store.” 


“You go and get whatever you want,” Cody urged as he bit 
into a greasy sausage. “l'Il approve any expenses.” If they 
ate this well every day, there wouldn’t be a ranch hand in 
the state who wouldn’t want to work for them. With the kind 
of hard work ranching demanded, it was nice to be able to 
provide something as amazing as Tyler’s cooking for his 
men. 


The rest of the meal was finished and the men started 
heading out. 


The chef approached Cody, nerves shining in his eyes. “How 
do you want me to pay for the groceries?” 


“I'll call ahead at the grocers and have them put it on my 
account. That’s one of the great things about small towns— 
you can do shit like that.” 


“Great. I’m sorry about the sandwiches, but I really need to 
check on Baron. l'Il roast some chickens for dinner and 
make chocolate soufflés.” 


“Honey, you don’t have to get fancy. We’re simple folks,” 
Cody said. He softened the criticism with a smile. 


“I’m not getting fancy,” Tyler protested. “I’m trying to 
provide a decent meal.” 


He patted Tyler’s shoulder. “Forget | said anything. Breakfast 
was amazing. You do whatever you want. I’m sure it will be 
fine.” 


It wasn’t until he was back mending fences that Cody 
realised he’d called Tyler ‘honey’ 


and had liked it. 
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Chapter Two 


He was so still. 
It was the one thought that kept echoing in Tyler’s mind. 


Baron was one of those fidgety people who was always busy 
doing something every minute of the day. To see him lying 
so still looked unnatural. 


“You have to wake up, Baron,” he pleaded. “I don’t think | 
can make it if you die. I’ve been hanging out at your ranch 
and meeting your men. You did a good job there. It’s a nice 
spread and your men have been real welcoming. Cody gave 
me a job cooking for everyone and the hands are way more 
appreciative than those snooty diners | used to cook for.” He 
gave a broken laugh as he brushed hair away from his 
brother’s forehead. 


Tears threatened, but Tyler blinked them back. He wasn’t 
going to cry, he wasn’t. His brother was going to get better. 


“Come on, bro. Wake up and we can talk things over like we 
used to. | can give you a hard time about a girlfriend and 
you can growl about the latest asshole | dated. He was a 
real loser too. He decided he didn’t want to be gay and is 
going to marry some girl. He even said he loved me.” Tyler 
gave a self-conscious laugh. “I only dated him for a few 
months, but | thought we had something together,” he 
confessed. 


No response. 


With a sigh, he got to his feet. “I’m going grocery shopping 
now. I’ve got your small army of men to feed.” 


He placed a soft kiss on his brother’s forehead and left the 
hospital room. 


x OK OK OX 


The grocery store was cavernous. His jaw dropped at the 
size of the place as he entered. 


For a smallish town the grocery store was much larger than 
he’d expected. 


“Can | help you find something, hon?” a perky blonde asked. 
She was wearing an apron with the store’s insignia on it. 
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Tyler pulled out his list. “I was told by Cody Stark that | could 
put this on the ranch account? I’m visiting for a bit while my 
brother is in the hospital.” 


“Oh.” The blonde’s eyes lit up. “You’re Baron’s brother, the 
chef. I’m Sandra Collins, nice to meet you.” 


“Nice to meet you too.” He wondered if Baron told everyone 
about him or if the ranch hands were spreading stories. It 
didn’t really matter—he still needed groceries. 


“Let me see your list.” 


He handed over the hastily compiled list and watched as 
she chewed on her bottom lip while she read it. He 
wondered about her connection with Baron. 


“We have most of this stuff. I’m not sure about the capers 
but we can special order about anything if a customer wants 
it.” She took a step backwards and waved him on. 


“Come on and grab a cart and l'Il show you where 
everything is.” 


Tyler spent the next hour discovering everything he could 
about sweet Sandy Collins. 


She was twenty-one, worked at the store while she finished 
up school and had a Texas-sized crush on his brother. 


Her cheerful patter made him all the sadder because he 
could tell she was as broken up about Baron as he was. He 
made a vow to put in a good word for this nice girl when his 
brother woke. 


The idea that he might not wake up wasn’t one Tyler dared 
to consider. 


A second cart was added to the first when it turned out his 
order was bigger in reality than it looked on paper. He was 
waiting in line before he knew it. A nice kid in cowboy boots, 
and a nametag stamped with the name Randy, helped him 
load the pickup. 


“When Baron wakes up, you tell him everyone is thinking of 
him.” 


“I will.” Tyler swallowed the lump in his throat, got in the 
truck and left the parking lot. 


At the ranch he’d barely made it out of the truck before 
Cody ran out to meet him. 


“The hospital called. Baron woke up.” 


“Why didn’t you call me?” Pulling his phone out of his 
pocket and checking for messages answered his question. 
His phone was completely dead. “Damn, | must have 
forgotten to charge the battery. Let’s get this stuff inside the 
house and l'Il head back to the hospital.” 
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Cody looked at the back of the pickup. “lIl have some of the 
hands unpack the truck. 


Let’s take my car.” 


Before he could argue, three of the hands were already 
unloading the pickup and Tyler was sitting in the cowboy’s 
SUV, racing to the hospital. Nerves swirled around his 
stomach while he thought about his brother. 


“Did they say anything about how he was doing? Do they 
think there’s going to be any brain damage?” 


Tyler had worked hard not to think of all the things that 
could go wrong. Baron was an amazing man and it would 
break his heart if his brother were no longer able to do the 
things he loved. 


“They didn’t say.” Cody’s mouth tightened and he knew the 
other man was thinking the same things he was. 


Reaching over, he squeezed the cowboy’s hand on the stick 
shift. 


“I’m sure he'll be fine,” he said before quickly retreating. 


He was flashed a reassuring smile. “Yeah, Baron’s got the 
world’s hardest head, I’m sure he'll bounce right back.” 


Tyler nodded. He was glad he had another person who 
wanted Baron back to normal as much as he did. He barely 
waited for the car to come to a complete stop before he 
rushed out of the vehicle. Not bothering to wait for the 
elevator, he ran straight for the stairs. His brother’s room 
was on the third floor and there was no way he was going to 
wait for the slow hospital elevators. 


Out of breath, he made it in record time. 


Baron was sitting up in bed, eating soup and looking healthy 
and alive. 


Tyler walked through the doorway, swallowing quickly as his 
throat clogged up. 


Looking up at the sound, his brother’s eyes lit with 
recognition and a wide smile crossed his craggy features. 
“Tyler.” 


He walked across the floor and wrapped his arms around 
Baron, careful not to upset the soup. “I’m so glad you’re all 
right.” 


“I’m glad about that too.” Baron’s hands were a little shaky 
but his eyes were clear as he looked up at his brother. “The 
doctor said with my head injury | might still have problems. | 
need to take it slow and not operate any heavy machinery 
right away.” 
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Tyler nodded. “I’m sure the hands can take care of anything 
that requires farming equipment. We just want to see you 
up and around again.” 


Baron gave a careful nod. “I’m not real worried about the 
work getting done—I’ve got good men working for me. It’s 
just frustrating that I’m still feeling dizzy and my head hurts. 


They want to keep me a few more days for observation.” 


Baron’s words were slow and careful as if he was picking 
and choosing what to say. His eyes still looked dilated, but 
Tyler was so grateful his brother was alive and talking, he 
burst into tears. 


After waiting for the elevator, Cody came into the room in 
time to see Tyler crying. 


Instinctively, he rushed over to the younger man and pulled 
him in his arms. “Shh, shh, baby, you need to calm down.” 
Muttering nonsense words, he rocked Tyler back and forth, 
rubbing his back in slow, soothing motions. 


“Hello. Who are you? Are you Tyler’s boyfriend?” 


Cody turned to look at his best friend and business partner. 
Baron was looking at him as if they’d never met before. 
Cody was almost insulted at the speed Tyler pulled out of his 
arms. 


“You don’t recognise him?” he asked, staring at his brother. 


Baron shook his head. “Sorry, bro, but | don’t recognise your 
man.” 


“H—he’s not my man,” Tyler stuttered. “He’s your partner.” 


Baron’s sharp eyes pinned Cody with a chilly look. “First, I’m 
not gay, and secondly, if you aren’t involved with my 
brother, keep your damn hands to yourself.” 


“Not that kind of partner,” his brother interjected. The sweet 
man put himself between Cody and his brother as if to 
protect him from Baron’s glare. “Cody is your partner at the 
ranch. Business partner. He was only hugging me because 
he thought | was upset, not because we're lovers.” 


“I can explain myself, Tyler. You don’t have to protect me.” It 
was really cute how the smaller man was intent on 
protecting Cody from an older brother who was probably too 
weak to even get out of bed. His pat turned into a soothing 
movement as he rubbed circles across Tyler’s back. “Why 
don’t you go and get us some coffee and l'Il explain things 
to your brother.” 
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Gorgeous eyes peered at him anxiously. “Are you sure? | can 
stay and help.” 


He was several inches taller and at least forty pounds 
heavier than Tyler, but the other man didn’t look as if he 
were going to budge an inch if he thought his brother was 
going to interrogate Cody. 


“I'll be fine.” 


“Yeah, he'll be fine,” Baron said in a low soothing tone. 


Cody recognised it as the same one he'd heard his friend 
use when trying to settle a wild stallion. Apparently it 
worked the same on his brother as it did on the horses. 


Tyler’s muscles relaxed and he stepped to the side. “All 
right, l'Il go get coffee. Cody, how do you want yours?” 


“Black is fine.” He gave the chef’s back another pat before 
forcing himself to step away from the other man. 


Tyler nodded and left the room, obviously not needing to ask 
how his brother wanted his coffee. 


Cody watched him leave the room before turning to look at 
his partner. 


“How long have you been dating my brother?” Baron asked, 
crossing his arms over his chest. 


He should’ve been expecting that question but his mouth 
dropped open as he stumbled across his answer. “I—I’m not 
dating your brother. We just met. I’m not even gay,” he 
blurted out in a long stream of words. 


If possible Baron’s jaw got harder as if the other man was 
clenching his teeth. “You claim you're not gay, but you’re 
rubbing my brother’s back and calling him baby. If you don’t 
plan on having a relationship with him, a gay relationship, 
then keep your hands to yourself.” 


Cody was going to tell the man off, he was, as soon as he 
came up with any possible excuse for touching the younger 
man, besides the need to feel Tyler’s skin beneath his 
fingers. 


“You're right. l'II keep my damn hands to myself. As for 
calling him baby, | didn’t mean to, but I'll try to watch my 


mouth in the future.” It wasn’t fair to lead Tyler on if he 
wasn’t planning to be serious about the other man. 
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“You do that.” Baron’s voice didn’t lose any of its edge, but 
his eyes looked calmer. “I won’t have you toying with my 
brother if you don’t plan on doing right by him.” 


Cody felt a trickle of sweat slide down his back. He hoped 
his mouth wasn’t writing cheques his body couldn’t cash. 
For some reason the younger man was like a magnet for 

him. 


He couldn’t stand near the man without touching, or enter 
the room without staring at the beauty of Tyler. However, 
the thought of being in a relationship with another man 
freaked him the hell out. 


He didn’t want to be gay. Ranching wasn’t safe for gay men. 
There was too much prejudice and as hard as he worked to 
become half owner of one of the biggest ranches in the 
area, he wasn’t going to throw it all away to become Tyler’s 
boyfriend. He’d rather stay alone the rest of his life than 
deal with the harassment of being known as the gay 
rancher. 


The safest thing would be to take Baron’s advice and leave 
the young chef alone before they both ended up getting 
hurt. 


x OK OK x 


Dinner was a loud affair. Everyone was in good spirits with 
the news of Baron’s recovery. Cody fielded questions, telling 
everyone the little he knew about his partner’s health and 
memory loss. 


The food was unbelievable as they dined on roasted 
chicken, mashed potatoes, what the chef called a vegetable 
medley, and homemade biscuits that melted in the mouth. 
The chocolate soufflé was met with questioning gazes, but 
no one uttered a complaint as they ate every last bite. 


When Tyler went to get more coffee, Dave leaned towards 
the table and said in a confidential tone to the ranch hands, 
“We need to find Tyler a boyfriend.” 


“What?” Cody shouted. 


“Shh,” Dave said, waving his hands to indicate he should 
keep his voice down. “The way | figure it, if we find him a 
man he'll want to stay here. Now, we all know Margaret has 
a good chance of staying with her sister and Baron would 
love to have his brother here.” 
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Cody took a deep breath, trying to get oxygen through the 
crushing weight in his chest. 


The thought of Tyler making a home with another man made 
all that excellent food churn in his stomach. 


Before he could comment, the other hands started throwing 
names into the hat of men they thought could be or might 


be gay. 


“Wouldn't it be better to figure out what kind of guy he 
likes?” Cody asked. 


Darren looked at him as if he’d grown another head. “We 
need to find him a good-looking, solid guy who'll treat him 
right and lives around here. How about Robert Hawthorne? 
He’s rich and I’ve seen him with a guy or two.” 


“Robert’s an ass,” Cody muttered, stabbing at his soufflé. 
“Tyler’s too sweet for someone like him.” 


“Sweet men need sugar daddies too,” Dave quipped. 
“Shut up,” he grumbled. 


The conversation came to a halt when the chef came back 
into the room. He stopped short when all eyes turned on 
him. “What? You didn’t like the soufflé?” 


“No, it’s great,” Cody reassured him, taking another bite. 


“Say, Tyler,” Dave said, picking at his soufflé with his fork. 
“Do you have a boyfriend?” 


Tyler’s pale skin took on a bright red hue. “Um, no. Not right 
now.” He gave the men a curious look as if trying to figure 
out what his love life had to do with dinner. 


Cody stood up. “I’ve got to go check on the horses.” He 
gave the younger man a reassuring smile. “The food was 
great.” 


Without giving anyone a chance to say anything, he 
hightailed it out of there. One thought burned in his mind as 


he went about his evening chores. The idea of his chef in 
another man’s arms ripped out his fucking heart. 


What the hell was he going to do? 
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Chapter Three 


Two days later Tyler was getting ready for his brother to 
come home and wondering what he did to Cody. Ever since 
the day at the hospital, the cowboy had gone out of his way 
to avoid him. At first he’d thought he was imagining things, 
but after two days of quick room escapes and determined 
lack of eye contact, he was certain he was right. 


It wasn’t as if the man were rude, he just avoided talking to 
Tyler, looking at him or being alone in the same place. While 
he tried to figure out what was happening with Cody, he 
discovered the other cowboys were planning his dating 
future, which made him more than a little uneasy. Luckily, 
they couldn’t agree on anyone so he'd been left to his own 
devices. 


Today, they were going to get Baron from the hospital. His 
favourite cowboy was driving so there was no way the man 
could avoid him this time. Maybe he could get to the bottom 
of whatever was going on between them. 


Tyler hopped in the car. He waved to the other cowboys as 
they passed, smiling when they waved back. They were a 
nice group of men. 


The silence in the car was deafening. 
He cleared his throat. 


“Have | done something to upset you?” It was better to ask 
upfront than to beat around the bush. 


“N—no.” One of Cody’s large, callused hands reached over 
and patted Tyler on the knee. “Why would you think that?” 


Tyler almost got sidetracked, thinking of all the other places 
that hand could go. 


Shaking his head to get rid of the thoughts, he continued his 
interrogation. “Because you’ve been avoiding me for the 
past two days.” 


“I’ve been busy,” Cody growled, but a revealing red 
streaked across the cowboy’s cheek. 


“There’s busy and there’s avoiding. You’ve been avoiding.” 
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Cody let out a long sigh. “I’m sorry, darlin’, but your brother 
told me to stay away from you if | didn’t want a long-term 
relationship.” 


“He what?” 

“He’s concerned I’m playing with you.” 
“Are you?” 

“No!” 


“Then why are you ignoring me? | never said | wanted you 
to be my boyfriend.” 


“Why not? Aren’t | good enough for you?” 


Tyler laughed, though it really wasn’t funny. “What do you 
care if you’re good enough? It’s obvious that you don’t want 
to be with me.” He wasn’t going to tell the sexy cowboy that 


the hurt ran deep. The mixed messages the other man sent 
made him insane. 


Hell, maybe he would let the other cowboys set him up. 


“That’s the fucking problem,” Cody swore. “I do want you. | 
just didn’t want to get into a relationship with a guy. It 
makes things too complicated. But I’ve been thinking it over 
and I...I’d like to spend time with you.” 


The older man’s fumbling told Tyler, more than any sweet 

words, the man was sincere, but did he want to deal with a 
bi-curious straight man who might be interested in a man- 
on-man encounter? 


“What are you looking for? Do you want to have sex with 
me? Be friends? We can just be friends if you want. Just 
because you’re attracted to me doesn’t mean we have to do 
anything.” 


“Really?” 


Tyler’s heart sank. Was the thought of being with a guy so 
horrible for Cody? Maybe the middle of cowboy country 
wasn’t the best place to start a gay romance, but there was 
nothing that said they couldn’t be friends. 


“I don’t know if | can be friends with you, Tyler.” Cody’s sexy 
voice brought his attention back to the conversation. 


“Why not?” 
“Because | want to see you naked too much.” 


Tyler threw back his head and laughed. He couldn’t help it— 
the cowboy was a weird mix of contradictions. It was either 


laugh under the pressure, or find that therapist’s number 
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again and discover how he was going to hell in twelve easy 
steps. “How about we start as friends and see where it 
goes? We don’t have to rush, I’m not going anywhere for a 
while.” 


Cody nodded. “Okay. I’m all for taking things slow. Maybe 
we could get to know each other a bit before we take things 
too far?” 


Tyler nodded. 


x OK OK OX 


Pleased with his agreement with Tyler, Cody entered Baron’s 
room with a lighter heart, but the visitor waiting with his 
partner sent cold chills through him. 


“Afternoon, Robert.” He might as well have saved his breath; 
Robert’s gaze was centred on Tyler. 


“Į just got back into town and heard Baron was hurt. | 
thought I’d drop by and check on a neighbour,” Robert said 
with a smile and his slow southern drawl. 


Cody wanted to punch him so hard in his toothpaste 
commercial smile his fingers tingled with anticipation. 


“That’s kind of you.” Tyler stepped forwards and held out his 
hand. “I’m Tyler Remington, Baron’s brother.” 


“Dave told me about you. He thought | might be able to 
show you around town.” He took Tyler’s hand, but let it go 
slower than Cody appreciated. “Maybe we could meet for 
lunch or something when you've got some time.” 


“That would be great,” 


Shit. Tyler was so sweet he probably thought the other man 
was only offering him lunch. 


Robert was gorgeous, gay and out. 
Cody was going to kill Dave. 


The worst part was he couldn’t come across as a possessive 
asshole because he’d just finished telling Tyler that he didn’t 
want anything long term. 


Shit. 

x OK OK OX 
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Tyler thought Robert was a nice guy, if not a little full of 
himself. After he agreed to meet Robert for lunch, Cody 
quickly gathered Baron’s stuff and hustled them out of the 
room. 


By the expression on the cowboy’s face, he was unhappy 
with Tyler. 


He didn’t want to bring it up in front of his brother, but he 
wondered what he’d done. 


Deciding to ignore the temperamental cowboy, he struck up 
a conversation with Baron, telling him what he was doing at 
the ranch while he was waiting for him to get better. 


“I can’t believe you’ve been cooking for my hands.” 


“He’s doin’ a fine job,” Cody offered. Apparently whatever 
he’d done to tick off Cody didn’t extend to bad reviews of 
his cooking. “All the hands love him.” The cowboy shot him 
a glare across Baron’s head. 


Shit, he was still in trouble for something. 


After reaching the ranch, Cody and Tyler helped Baron 
inside. A cheer went up as soon as they entered. All the 
hands were there, clapping as a welcome back banner hung 
drunkenly across the entry to the kitchen, and the cake Tyler 
had prepared sat on a glass pedestal. It was gorgeous with 
its butter cream icing and spun sugar bull. Using techniques 
he’d learned in culinary school and hadn’t used since, he 
was pleased with the results. 


“You do this, kid?” Baron asked his brother. 
“|I wanted it to be special,” he said with a nod. 


He was surprised when his brother blinked back tears and 
gave him a manly one-armed hug. “Thanks, sport,” he 
whispered in Tyler’s ear. “I’m glad you came.” 


“Me too,” he whispered back. 


Dave and Jeffrey came forward to greet Baron and give him 
manly pats on the back. 


Tyler stayed close in case his brother needed help standing, 
but Baron was rock solid. The physical therapy he’d received 


in the hospital had helped stabilise his balance. 


“What did you think of Robert?” Dave asked. His eyes 
widened innocently like he had nothing to do with Robert’s 
appearance. 


Tyler knew better. Robert had told him Dave asked him to 
stop by and show Tyler around. “He seemed like a nice guy,’ 
he answered neutrally. 


r 


Jeffrey piped up. “He’s loaded and gay.” 
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“I kind of picked up on that.” The way Robert’s eyes 
widened when Tyler walked into the room was both 
flattering and telling. “I’m going to have lunch with him on 
Friday. He says there’s a new place on Main Street that 
serves amazing crepes.” 


“Kind of dumb to take a chef to a restaurant,” Cody 
muttered. 


Tyler looked at him in surprise. “But if they’re really good 
crepes maybe | can coax the recipe out of the cook and 
make them here.” 


“Great idea,” Dave said in a loud voice. “Robert can show 
you the sights. There isn’t a lot in town, but we do have an 
amateur theatre group. Maybe they have a play you'd be 
interested in.” 


There was a general agreement among the men that had 
Tyler looking around. For a bunch of macho straight men 
they were oddly interested in Tyler’s lunch date. He didn’t 
have the heart to tell them all gay men didn’t like theatre, 
not when they were trying so hard to find him a man. It was 
almost painful to watch. 


“We'll have to see.” 
Dave patted him on the shoulder. “Give the guy a chance.” 


“Lay off, Dave,” Cody growled. He pushed his body between 
Dave and Tyler. 


Baron cleared his throat. “Why don’t we eat this beautiful 
cake my brother made? Tyler, could you cut?” 


“Sure.” Tyler couldn’t help giving curious looks to the men. 
There was something going on here, but now wasn’t the 
time to interrogate them. He didn’t want to cause a scene at 
his brother’s welcome home party. He hadn’t invited anyone 
from town because he didn’t want Baron overwhelmed by 
too many people on his first day back. Tyler had tentative 
plans to have a big barbecue when his brother was feeling 
better. 


The cake was consumed in a matter of minutes. 


Baron sat in the corner and sucked on the horn of the sugar 
bull. “That was good, kid.” 


The surprise in his voice reminded Tyler that his brother had 
not eaten his food since he’d gone to culinary school. 


Tyler had made a dark chocolate cake with a raspberry 
cream filling, two of his brother’s favourites. “I’m glad you 
liked it.” 


“What’s for dinner?” Jeffrey wrapped an arm companionably 
across Tyler’s shoulders. 
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The heat from the other man’s body warmed Tyler, who 
hadn’t even noticed he was getting cold. He didn’t think 
Jeffrey was coming on to him. The man was just friendly. 


Cody had a different opinion. “Back off, Jeffrey. It’s time for 
everyone to return to work.” 


There was a general groaning, but the men obediently 
shuffled out. 


Tyler was shocked when Cody absently pressed a kiss to his 


forehead before heading out. “See you later, darlin’. 
The brothers watched Cody leave. 


“You're gonna have to do something about him,” Baron said, 
watching Cody walk out of the room. 


“Do you remember him now?” Tyler was concerned at 
Baron’s continued amnesia regarding Cody. He was hoping 
coming home would trigger some memories. 


Baron shook his head. “No. | remember everyone else, why 
wouldn’t | remember Cody?” 


Tyler shrugged. “The mind is a strange thing. I’m sure it will 
come back to you eventually.” 


“Maybe.” Baron’s eyes were on the closed door. “If not, | 
guess I’ve got to get to know him again. He sure likes you.” 


He turned away from his brother to pick up the remainder of 
the cake. “I think he’s interested in experimenting. | don’t 
know if | want to be the one he practices on.” 


“You think you're a phase?” Baron’s handsome face 
darkened. 


“Maybe. | don’t think he means it in a bad way. | think he’s 
confused.” Tyler thought over his words for a moment. “| 
know he likes me and he seems to genuinely care, but | 
don’t know how far that goes and I’m not sure he does 
either.” 


Baron nodded. “Take it easy. Make sure you have lunch with 
Robert. That will help.” 


“How will that help?” 


Baron gave him a sly smile. “Because it will drive Cody 
insane.” 


Tyler laughed. “And that’s a good thing?” 


“It might be. He watches you like | would watch a really hot 
girl. It’s damn embarrassing to see a guy look at my baby 
brother like that. That man wants you bad and gay or not, 
the thought of you dating another guy pushes all his 
buttons.” 


TYLER’S COWBOY 
Amber Kell 
30 


Tyler shook his head. “Now that you’ve shared your dating 
advice, you should go lie down. You're looking a little pale.” 


Baron stood up and gave his brother an awkward hug. “Take 
care and call me when you make me something fabulous.” 


“Will do,” Tyler said with a smile. “It’s good to have you 
home.” 


Baron paused at the doorway, looking back at his brother. 
“Same here.” 


In perfect accord, the brothers parted. 
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Chapter Four 


Cody mended fences while he thought over his problems. 
The fact that Baron didn’t recognise him was bothering him 
more than he let on. He’d been the man’s best friend for 
years. Was there something about him that his friend was 
avoiding? Had Baron not wanted to be partners anymore? 
He couldn’t help but think his old friend was hiding 
something. 


Sighing, he helped Jeffrey roll out the fencing and tack it into 
place. The hot sun was welcome as it baked into his bones. 
He’d always loved the heat and the chance to get away 
from the brothers was a relief. 


As much as Baron’s memory loss confused him, his 
attraction to Tyler was even more puzzling. 


Sure, the man was gorgeous, but he wasn’t the only gay 
man Cody had come across in his thirty-two years. He 
viciously pulled at the barbed wire. 


There was that bastard Robert. 


How could Tyler agree to meet with him? Didn’t he know 
Robert wanted nothing more than to get into his pants? A 
chill ran through Cody as he remembered the look that 
flashed through Robert’s eyes when he caught sight of the 
gorgeous chef. 


Cody viciously clipped wire as he thought what a fucking 
perfect couple the pair would make. Bastard probably would 
take Tyler to some fancy restaurant and they’d discuss their 
palates or some crap like that while dining on food he 
couldn’t even pronounce. 


Not that he was jealous. 

Cody yanked on the barbed wire. 

“Hey.” 

He looked up to see Jeffrey glaring at him. “What?” 
“Could you try not to get me killed?” 


“Sorry.” He focused on his job and tried to shove thoughts of 
Tyler away. 


“What’s got you so worked up, anyway?” Jeffrey asked 
curiously. 


“Nothing,” he said, turning away. 
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Jeffrey clapped a gloved hand on Cody’s shoulder. “Does it 
have anything to do with Tyler looking at you with puppy 
dog eyes? If it makes you uncomfortable, | can talk to him if 
you'd like. I’m sure he doesn’t even realise he’s doin’ it.” 


“No!” Cody shouted. “I mean, no, he’s fine.” 


Jeff gave him a knowing smile. “I see. Maybe we didn’t need 
to send Robert to meet our chef at the hospital after all.” 


Cody scowled. “I can’t believe you think Robert would make 
a good match for Tyler. 


He’d chew him up and spit him out.” 


“I don’t know,” Jeffrey said, musingly. “Robert sounded 
interested when Dave and | talked to him.” 


Cody threw the leftover spool of fencing into the back of the 
truck. “Well, he’d better keep his damned hands to himself. | 
don’t want him breaking Tyler’s heart and for us to lose a 
fine cook.” 


“Uh, huh.” Jeff smiled. “I’m sure that’s the problem.” 


Cody’s phone rang. He snapped it open, glaring at his 
friend. 


Tyler’s soft voice announced lunch was ready before 
hanging up. They were too far out in the field to hear the 
triangle so he was calling the hands to come in for food. 
Normally they would take food with them, but it was hot 
enough everyone needed a break from the heat. 


“Let’s go. Our chef has lunch ready.” 


Jeff laughed. “Who knew a bunch of rough cowboys would 
like fancy-ass food.” 


Shaking his head, Cody hopped into the truck; he barely 
waited for the hand before he took off towards the ranch 
house. 


Jeff inhaled deeply as they entered the house. “I might be 
willing to switch sides if it meant I’d come home to this 
every night.” 


“Shut up.” Cody smacked him around the head. 
“Ouch.” 


Tyler came out of the kitchen wearing a large white apron 
and carrying a platter of croissants. The scent of fresh bread 
was amazing. The hands scurried to make room. 
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“Sorry, guys, | haven’t quite figured out the right quantity of 
food yet.” A blush crossed Tyler’s sculpted cheeks. Cody felt 
an odd impulse to brush the chef’s cheek with the tips of his 
fingers to see if he could feel the heat. 


“Don’t hold back on my account,” Dave said, grabbing a 
spoon. “What’s this?” 


“Macaroni and cheese.” 

“That’s not mac and cheese,” Dave protested, taking a bite. 
Tyler frowned. “Yes, it is.” 

“No, it’s not.” 

“What is it then?” Cody asked. 


“Heaven,” Dave said definitely. “It’s pure heaven.” He licked 
his spoon before diving into another bite. “You don’t ever 
have to make anything else. Oh, wait.” Dave snatched a 
croissant, chomping half of it in one bite. “My new favourite 
combination. Homemade mac and cheese and croissants.” 
He used the rest of the croissant to mop up the cheese 
sauce. 


Tyler shook his head in amusement and went back to the 
kitchen. 


“Want some steak?” Jeffrey asked, offering a plate of steaks. 


“Nope.” Dave scooted the dish of macaroni and cheese 
closer to his plate, slapping Jeffrey’s hand when he reached 
for it. “You’re trying to distract me from my new love.” 


“You gotta share, man,” Baron said from the head of the 
table. 


“No, | don’t. Tyler set this in front of me.” 
“Tyler!” Baron shouted. 
The chef rushed into the room. “What happened?” 


“You got any more of that mac and cheese? Dave's not 
sharing.” 


Tyler shook his head, smiling. “Yeah, I’ve got two more 
containers. My recipe makes tons of the stuff.” 


“Well, bring it out, boy,” Jeffrey shouted. “We’re not going to 
get any with Dave in front of it.” 


“Damn straight,” Dave said, grabbing another croissant 
from the mound in the middle of the table. 


Tyler rolled his eyes and went back to the kitchen. 


“Speaking of new loves,” Dave said, “we have to find a 
back-up guy in case Robert doesn’t work.” 
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“Definitely,” Jeffrey said, swallowing his bite of steak. “I’ve 
got a gay cousin in Philly. 


l'Il get him to move here and make him one of the family. 
You have to cook for family, don’t you?” 


Baron laughed. “He’s my brother and he’s already cooking 
for me so the rest of you are on your own.” 


Dave sighed. “Maybe he'll like Robert.” 


“Robert’s not good enough for him,” Cody spoke up, startled 
when they all stopped to stare at him. “What?” 


“Robert is rich, gay and as a straight man, even I think he’s 
good-looking,” Jeffrey said. 


“What’s wrong with Robert?” 


Tyler came back out of the kitchen and set down two more 
dishes of macaroni and cheese. 


Talk stopped. 


He cast a wary glance at the men. “Is there something | 
Should know?” 


“Robert's a snob,” Cody offered, taking a big bite of steak. 
“Um, okay,” Tyler said. 


Cody ignored the smiles and pointed looks that went around 
the table as he focussed on his food. 


x OK OK OX 


Tyler’s nerves were shot. It had been a long time since he’d 
been on a date and the fact he’d rather be out with Cody 


than Robert weighed on his mind. Was he doing his date a 
disservice by using him to make the cowboy jealous? Was 
he an idiot for thinking it might work? 


No one had missed the little green monster perching on 
Cody’s shoulder, but that didn’t mean he wanted Tyler. It 
might just be a dog-in-the-manger situation. He didn’t really 
want to get involved with another guy only to be slapped 
down when a girl came into the picture. 
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After all, Cody was straight. It didn’t immediately follow that 
a brief attraction to a man was enough to make the tough 
cowboy throw out a lifetime of sexuality to be Tyler’s new 
boyfriend. 


Robert was nice, if a little domineering, and maybe Tyler 
could get a really good crepe recipe and make a new friend. 
It would be good to get to know someone who didn’t live on 
the ranch. 


Shaking his head at his confusing thoughts, Tyler grabbed 
his wallet and headed out the bedroom door. 


Cody was waiting for him at the bottom of the stairs. 
Why was he here? 


According to Baron, Cody was supposed to be at the 
backfield doing some sort of arcane ranch work. 


“Hi,” Tyler said when he got to the last step and the other 
man still hadn’t moved. 


“You're really going to do it?” Cody’s dark eyes didn’t reveal 
any emotion but his body radiated tension. 


“Is there any reason | shouldn't?” Please give me a reason. 


“No. No reason.” Cody stepped back, waving him forwards. 
“Don’t let me stop you.” 


Damn. Stiffening his spine, Tyler marched past Cody. He 
almost made it to the door when a hard grip on his arm 
stopped him in his tracks. 


“Enjoy your meal, Tyler, but remember this while you’re 
eating with that smug bastard.” 


The cowboy’s hard lips plundered Tyler’s as Cody’s muscular 
arms pulled him close. 


Shock prevented him from returning the kiss. Before he got 
his shattered senses together, the kiss was over. 


Cody stood before him, lips wet, eyes stormy. “Remember 
that while you’re dining with Robert.” His rough fingers 
cupped Tyler’s cheek. “He might be everything you want in 
a man, but I’m everything you need.” 


He placed a soft kiss on Tyler’s forehead and walked out the 
door. 


For a long moment, Tyler stood in the doorway, staring at 
the newly closed door. 


“What the hell was that about?” he asked the empty room. 
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x k OK OX 


Robert was everything Tyler was expecting. 


Gorgeous and well-groomed with the perfect combination of 
charm and self-deprecation. Robert knew his own worth and 
wasn’t above trying to use it to get what he wanted, and 
from their conversation he thought he wanted Tyler. 


“How long are you planning to stay, now that Baron has 
come home from the hospital?” Robert’s dark hair gleamed 
in the sunlight as he took a bite of his crepe. 


“Um, until their housekeeper gets back. | told Cody I’d stay 
until they didn’t need me anymore.” 


Robert’s black eyes shone with amusement. “What’s the 
story there? | thought he was going to gut me with Baron’s 
spork at the hospital.” 


Tyler blushed. He could feel the heat rising on his face as he 
remembered the kiss. “I don’t really know.” 


“I thought Cody was straight.” A sly smile crossed Robert’s 
face. “Are you trying to bring that straight boy to the dark 
side?” 


Tyler threw his head back and laughed. He had to use his 
napkin to wipe up the tears of hysteria. “I don’t think it’s 
quite like that. | think he’s bi-curious and | don’t want to be 
his practice guy.” 


“Why don’t you take it slow and see how things go before 
you write him off. From what | could see he was more than a 
little curious.” He got a sympathetic smile. “Try your crepe,” 
Robert urged. 


Deciding he was probably the worst date ever, Tyler cut off a 
chunk of his shrimp crepe in lobster sauce and took a bite. 
“It’s good.” 


Robert leant forward. “But is it great?” 
Tyler shrugged. “I’d change a few things.” 


“Like what?” Robert’s gaze was intense, totally focused on 
Tyler’s every word. 


“It needs some tarragon and shallots.” He took another bite. 
“Maybe a little garlic.” 


“Denise,” Robert snapped. 


A petite dark-haired girl with wide brown eyes hurried 
forward. “Yes, Mr. 


Hawthorne?” 
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“Tell the cook to add more tarragon and shallots to the 
lobster sauce.” 


Tyler rolled his eyes. “I take it you own this restaurant.” 


Robert smiled. “I own a lot of things, sweet boy. I’d like to 
own you.” 


“I’m not for sale.” 


“That’s what makes it all the more exciting. Especially with 
the added sense of danger.” 


“What danger?” 


Robert leaned closer to talk confidentially. “Because, 
darling, your cowboy carries a gun, and | don’t think he’d 
feel too bad if he ‘accidentally’ shot me.” 


The men shared a laugh while finishing off a pair of crepes 
and a nice bottle of wine. 


Yes, it was always good to make another friend. 


x OK OK x 


Cody wasn’t waiting for Tyler to come back, he wasn’t. 
There were lots of reasons he was waiting around the ranch 
house. 


Water, yes, he needed some water. 


“Waiting for Tyler?” Baron leaned against the kitchen 
doorway and looked at him with his stormy, not Tyler’s, 
eyes. It was weird seeing the other man after thinking of his 
brother all day. He originally thought of Tyler as a slender, 
more feminine, version of his brother. 


Now he knew they were completely different people. One 
was a good friend, the other his newest obsession. 


If he concentrated, he could still savour the taste of Tyler on 
his lips. 


“Why would you think that?” 


“Because I’m pretty sure you were supposed to be at the 
backfield this afternoon.” 


“Keeping tabs on me? Remember me yet?” he finished 
bitterly. 


Baron flashed him a smile. “I never forgot you, buddy.” 
Cody frowned at him. “Then why did you say you did?” 


“Because baby brother isn’t going to leave while he thinks | 
still need him.” 


“Well, you didn’t have to say you couldn’t remember me.” 


“Sure | did. Makes you the sympathetic character.” Baron 
smirked. “Tyler always did have a soft heart for the 
underdog.” 
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“How long do you think it will take before he figures out 
what you’re doing?” 


Baron shrugged. “He’s pretty smart. | figure you've only got 
a few more days to convince him to stick around, or maybe 
Robert can,” he ended with a taunting smile. 


Cody glared at his best friend. “I don’t care if the man owns 
half of the town. If he so much as kisses Tyler, I’m going to 
rip off his arms and beat him with them.” 


“You do know if you break my brother’s heart, partner or 
not, | will find a way to make your life a living hell.” 


Cody solemnly nodded. “If I break Tyler’s heart, my life will 
already be hell.” 


“As long as we understand each other.” 


The screen door banged open and Tyler walked into the 
room looking relaxed and easy. 


“Hey, guys.” He gave Cody a more guarded look than his 
brother as he moved into the kitchen and started pulling out 
pans. 


Cody moved into the chef’s personal space, absently noting 
that Baron had left the room. “How was lunch?” 


Tyler shrugged. “It was fine, but I think Robert needs to hire 
a cook with a more sensitive palate.” 


Cody turned Tyler to face him. “I meant, how was your 
date?” 


“I don’t know it was so much a date as two friends having 
lunch.” 


“You barely know the man.” 
Tyler shrugged. “Doesn’t mean we can’t be friends.” 


“As long as he keeps his dick in his pants, | don’t care what 
you call him.” 


He got a long examination from those sky blue eyes. “What 
Robert does with his dick doesn’t really concern you.” 


“It does if he’s bringing it anywhere near my man.” 


Tyler pushed him away. “I’m not your man. You aren’t gay. | 
won’t be your dirty secret. I’ve been there, done that, and | 
won't visit there again.” 


“You really think your brother will let that happen? He’d 
shoot me if he thought that was the way things were going 
to be.” 


“Cody, | think you don’t really know what you want.” Tyler 
looked sad, not an expression that suited the sweet man. 
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Cody wrapped his arms around Tyler, pulling him close. 
“Baby, | want to be your man. 


| don’t know what | am, but | know no one has ever excited 
me the way you do. You come into the room and all | can 
think of is having you wrapped around my cock.” 


Tyler tried to wiggle away, but Cody pulled him tighter. “I’m 
not your fuck toy,” Tyler hissed. “Go find a nice girl in town if 
you want to get your rocks off.” 


Cody held on, pressing a kiss into the side of Tyler’s neck. “If 
| only wanted someone to fuck, | have more than enough 
offers.” He wrapped one arm tighter around Tyler so he 
could use his free hand to tilt back the chef’s beautiful face. 
“You are the one I want. God help me, but I’ve never wanted 
anyone as much as | want you.” 


He leant down and kissed Tyler. Actions spoke louder than 
words. Now was the time for action. 


The kiss was slow and sweet and everything he’d always 
wanted from a partner. Sure, he’d always thought his 
partner would be female, but the soft touch of Tyler’s lips 
sent flames licking through his body. The prettiest woman in 
the world had nothing on his shy, sexy chef. 


Tyler moaned against Cody’s lips, making him feel like a 
king. 


“That’s it, baby, take what you need,” he whispered 
encouragingly. “Don’t hold back.” 


Tyler leaned away from Cody just enough to look him in the 
eyes. “I need you naked in bed.” 


“I’m all yours,” he vowed. With a flex of his muscular arms, 
Cody swept Tyler off the floor and carried him down the hall. 
He hoped his beautiful chef knew he meant those words. He 
was Tyler’s for as long as the man wanted him to be. 


x kK OK x 


Tyler’s heart pounded with excitement and he thought his 
cock was going to shove its way through his zipper. Dreams 
of Cody had kept him from sleeping well the night before. 


The chance to get the handsome cowboy in his bed was 
more than he’d expected when he got up that morning. 


Outside his bedroom door, Cody set Tyler on his feet. “l 
didn’t want to drop you while | opened your door. That’s not 
exactly romantic,” Cody explained. 
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Tyler smiled. He thought it was sweet the rough cowboy was 
trying. A heat warmed his chest that had nothing to do with 
desire and everything to do with affection for the other man. 


He went to his toes and pressed a kiss to Cody’s rough 
cheek. The scrape of five o’clock shadow against his lips 
sent shivers up his spine. He loved a man’s man. Another 
reason Robert didn’t appeal to him as much as this cowboy. 
He’d been with enough polished men to last a lifetime. He 
liked that this man smelt of sweat and leather and that his 
hands had calluses that rubbed seductively across Tyler’s 
Skin. 


“| doubt that you would’ve dropped me, but you’re right, 
that wouldn’t be romantic.” 


He turned the knob and led the other man inside. 


The heat of the other man’s body warmed his back as they 
walked towards the bed. 


There was little space between them as Cody had his hands 
on Tyler’s hips and wasn’t letting go. Instead, he caused 
them both to stumble by placing a kiss on the sensitive spot 
on the back of his neck. 


“I’ve got you.” Cody’s large hands gripped Tyler’s hips, 
pulling him against a hard body made strong by physical 
labour. 


“You certainly do,” Tyler agreed. He tried to turn, but the 
cowboy had him in a firm grip. 


“Easy, sweetheart.” Tyler could feel the vibrations in Cody’s 
chest as he talked, they were that close. “We’re going to 


take this slow.” 
“It will be really slow if we don’t remove our clothes.” 
Cody laughed. “Well, maybe not that slow.” 


Nimble fingers unbuttoned Tyler’s shirt. “It drove me nuts 
that you dressed up for that jerk.” 


“He’s not a jerk,” Tyler protested. “He’s a nice guy.” 
“He’s not for you,” Cody said in a firm voice. 


“No, he’s not for me,” he agreed. Tyler was amazed that he 
could still soeak as Cody’s rough fingers pinched his nipples, 
sending electric jolts through his body. “Fuck.” 


“Don’t cuss.” He slipped the shirt off of Tyler’s shoulders. 
“What?” Tyler turned his head to look at the cowboy. 
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“It doesn’t sound right coming out of your pretty mouth. A 
man like you isn’t meant to cuss.” 


Tyler barely stopped the laughter from spilling out. “You 
know Baron raised me, right? 


I’m not exactly a pure, innocent virgin, you know.” 


“I’m not listening,” Cody said, nipping at Tyler’s sensitive 
nape. 


“Keep that up and I’m going to shoot before we even do 
anything.” 


“The neck do it for you, huh?” Cody asked, pinching Tyler’s 
nipples. 


Tyler bowed his back into the sensation. “That works too,” 
he gasped. 


Cody gave a low dirty chuckle that Tyler knew would figure 
in his dreams for many nights to come. 


“Am | finding all your hot points, baby? I’m going to make 
you so insane you'll never think of another man again.” 


“Um, okay.” Tyler couldn’t form thoughts. He was a creature 
of sensation giving control of his body over to his eager 
lover. For a man who fought his sexuality, he was sure 
giving in to it now. 


“Relax and let me take care of you.” Cody’s hands went to 
Tyler’s belt, easily freeing the buckle and deftly lowering the 
zipper. His underwear hit the floor along with his pants. 


A hard shove had him toppling head-first onto the bed. 
“Hey.” 


“Had to get your shoes off,” Cody chuckled as he stripped 
clothes and shoes from Tyler’s feet. 


“Thanks.” Tyler’s mouth dried as Cody stripped off his own 
clothes in a casual fashion that was more enticing than 
other men doing a striptease. 


“Damn, you’re fine.” 


Cody blushed beneath Tyler’s gaze. “You're the fine one.” 
The cowboy slid across the bed, covering Tyler with his body. 


“Mmm,” he moaned beneath Cody, letting out a soft sound 
of protest when the larger man shifted his body to one side. 


“| don’t want to crush you.” He smiled against Tyler’s mouth 
before giving him a kiss that curled his toes. 


Cody pulled back a moment. “Is this okay?” 
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Tyler nodded, tilting his head up for another kiss. 
“Men don’t mind kissing?” 

“Some men do. | like it. Now, kiss me again.” 


“Bossy little thing, aren’t you?” Cody kissed Tyler, fanning 
the flames of desire until it wasn’t enough to kiss. 


“More,” he whispered against his lover’s lips. 


“Patience,” Cody murmured. He wanted Tyler to remember 
this moment. Although he’d never been intimate with a man 
before, he knew the basics. He wanted to make this good for 
his man, so good the chef would never think of dating 
anyone else. 


“Lube and condoms are in the side drawer.” 


Cody’s grip tightened. “Planning on company?” The blush on 
Tyler’s cheeks was charming but it didn’t distract him from 


his question. “Answer me.” 
“I was hoping you’d be interested.” 


Cody couldn’t contain his smile. “You never have to hope 
about that, darlin’. I’m definitely interested.” 


“I figured that out.” 


Tyler reached down. Cody grunted as those slim, nimble 
fingers wrapped around his shaft. 


“Oh, baby, you do that too much and there won't be 
anything left for you.” 


Tyler released him. 


“Just a minute.” Cody scrambled for the small package and 
ripped it open, eager to get inside his lover. Once he was 
covered, he handed Tyler the tube. “Prepare yourself. Make 
Sure you’re ready. | don’t want to hurt you.” 


“I'll be fine.” 


He watched carefully as Tyler slid his fingers inside his body, 
preparing himself for Cody’s entrance. It was the hottest 
thing he’d ever seen. He almost lost control before even 
plunging inside the gorgeous chef. 


“I’m ready,” Tyler said, with lips swollen from their kiss, 
whisker burn on his cheeks and an obvious bite mark on his 
neck. 
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“You're so damn beautiful,” Cody said, blinking back the 
bothersome moisture that filled his eyes. Leaning over, he 
kissed Tyler before the younger man could argue. He 
grabbed a pillow and slid it beneath Tyler’s ass, making sure 
his lover was comfortable before proceeding. 


“I won’t break,” Tyler said with a gentle smile. 


“I know.” It wasn’t that he was afraid Tyler was delicate—he 
just didn’t want him to be uncomfortable in any way. He 
wanted nothing to mar his first lovemaking with the 
stunning chef. 


He slid inside his man with care. The moaning and wiggling 
Tyler did encouraged Cody. Slowly, he slid out and pushed in 
again, pleased at the noises his lover made. 


“You're so tight,” he moaned, relishing the glorious grip of 
the other man. 


“You're big.” Tyler shoved back, squeezing himself around 
Cody’s length. 


The cowboy clamped his hands tightly on his lover's hips, 
pinning him in place. “Fuck, stop that, | want this to last.” 


“How come you can curse and | can’t?” Tyler panted. 


“Because I’m a tough cowboy.” Cody punctuated his words 
by pumping in and out of Tyler, unable to stop the 
involuntary movement of his hips. His body knew better 
than his mind what it wanted. 


“Right there.” Tyler shifted his body slightly. His neck tilted 
back, tempting Cody beyond reason. 


Unable to resist, he bit the silky skin, pleased at the gasp 
and the wetness spreading between them. Knowing his 
lover was satisfied, Cody let himself go. Soon his own 
orgasm spilled out of him. 


He rested on the warm body beneath him until he heard 
Cody gasp for breath. 


“Sorry, baby,” he said with a chuckle. Holding the top of the 
condom, he slid out and went to the bathroom, glad that 
Tyler had one attached to his room. After washing up, he 
brought back a warm, wet washcloth and wiped down his 
lover. 


His lover. 


Tyler’s eyes were closed and for the first time he was able to 
look at the other man without being distracted by his 
brilliant blue eyes. He looked so young. Cody’s heart 
constricted; the thought of possibly losing his lover to 
another man or even a big city job TYLER’S COWBOY 
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made him physically hurt. Someone as talented as his man 
wouldn’t be satisfied cooking for a bunch of ranch hands 
forever. 


He couldn’t lose him. That was the one thing he’d be 
unwilling to do. His beautiful boy held his heart and Cody 
was determined to follow the only bit of advice his mother 
ever gave him. 


Follow your heart. 


“What are you thinking?” 
While he was lost in his thoughts, Tyler’s eyes had opened. 


“Nothing.” He tossed the cloth towards the bathroom and 
snuggled up to Tyler, pulling the covers over them both. 


“You never answered my question,” Tyler scolded. 


“What was your question?” Cody could barely remember his 
name much less what his lover had asked him in a moment 
of passion. 


“Why is it you can cuss and | can’t?” 


Cody spooned himself around Tyler. “I told you. Because I’m 
a crusty cowboy and you’re a delicate fancy chef.” 


Tyler’s soft laughter warmed him even more than the 
covers. “If you think that, then you’ve never been ina 
kitchen. Some of those guys would make a cowboy blush.” 


Cody pressed a kiss to the sensitive back of Tyler’s neck, 
pleased when he felt the other man shudder. “You already 
know how to make this cowboy blush,” he muttered. 


Cuddling his chef close, Cody fell asleep. 


He woke right before sunset. Good thing, because he knew 
Tyler still had dinner to get cooking. He smiled at the man 
curled up beside him. Sound asleep, he looked sweet as 
candy and young enough to make Cody want to check his 
ID. He figured there were only six years chronologically 
between them, but a million years in life experience. 


Unable to resist, Cody brushed the hair away from Tyler’s 
face, smiling down at the sleeping man. 


“| hope you know what you’re doing,” Baron drawled. 


Cody looked up to see his partner leaning against the 
doorjamb. “So do |. What do you think the chances are we 
can get him to stay?” 
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Baron shrugged. “I don’t know if he’s meant to be a country 
boy. My brother never wanted to live on the land.” He 
looked at the pair of them curled up in bed. “But then he 
never had so much motivation. If we all pitch in, maybe we 
can convince him that this is where he needs to be.” 


“I’m going to do my best.” Cody stroked a hand down Tyler’s 
back. 


“And that’s my cue to get out of here before | see more of 
my brother than | ever wanted to. You need to wake him up 
so he can do some magic. I’m starving.” With a wink, Baron 
closed the door. 


“Is he gone?” A sleepy voice came from the pillow. 


“Playing possum?” Cody nuzzled Tyler’s neck, causing a 
round of giggles. 


“Stop that.” 
“Why are you hiding from your brother?” 


“Because I’m not used to him finding me in bed with a guy.” 


Cody nipped Tyler on the shoulder. “I’m not just any guy. I’m 
your guy.” 


Tyler’s eyes Snapped open and he turned to look at Cody 
with a suddenly alert expression. “Are you? We only met a 
few days ago.” 


He tilted his lover’s head up to look him in the eyes. 
“Sometimes it doesn’t take very long to find the perfect 
person in your life.” He gave the chef the softest kiss he 
could. His beautiful boy deserved whatever gentleness he 
could offer. 


Tyler was quiet so long Cody’s stomach started twisting 
worse than the rope he practiced knots on as a child. 


“Did Baron seem like he remembered you?” A line burrowed 
between Tyler’s brows. 


Shit. 


“Maybe,” Cody said as if he were contemplating the idea. 
“You should ask him.” 


There. That would teach Baron to toy with his brother. He 
wasn’t going to take the fall for that deception. He had 
enough problems dealing with falling in love with a guy. 


TYLER’S COWBOY 
Amber Kell 
46 


Chapter Five 


Tyler made a rushed dinner of grilled burgers and some 
homemade potato salad he’d made earlier. The hands were 
all appreciative but Tyler’s mind was on what his brother 
and Cody had said. Could he really make a life here cooking 
for ranch hands? 


With a sigh, Tyler knew he probably couldn’t. Although he 
loved cooking for the guys, his creativity would probably die 
if he cooked ranch food for the rest of his life. What he really 
needed was some way to combine his love of fine cuisine 
and still be able to stay here with Cody. 


That was if Cody really wanted him to stay. Falling in love 
with a guy was the easy part. Living with one on a ranch 
where that might not be so accepted was another. What if 
the men didn’t take the news well? 


If he was still in New York, he’d say to hell with them, but 
this was his brother and Cody’s ranch. He didn’t want them 
to lose business or some of their prestige because one of 
them decided to settle down with a man. 


Tyler let out a sigh as he tried to determine what would be 
the best for everyone. 


He gathered the dishes and loaded the dishwasher, then 
washed the remaining pots while thoughts whirled around in 
his head. What was he going to do? 


He was distracted from his thoughts by a car door slamming 
outside. The doorbell rang and Tyler wondered who was 
visiting this late. 


“Ty?” Jack’s voice broke into his thoughts. 
What the hell? 


Jack looked as handsome as when Tyler had left him in his 
apartment several weeks ago. 


“Jack, what are you doing here?” 


Jack rushed forwards and took Tyler’s hands in his. “Baby, 
l'm so sorry. | was an ass. | couldn’t marry Olivia, not when 
I’m still in love with you. Come back to New York. | promise 
things will be different. We’ll get a place together like you 
wanted. We'll be a real couple.” 
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Everything Tyler had longed for with Jack was now being 
offered to him on a platter, but he knew now that it wasn’t 
what he wanted, not with Jack. 


“Jack, |...” 


“What the fuck is going on?” Cody marched into the kitchen 
and gave Jack a look so murderous Tyler’s ex took a quick 
step away from the glowering man and half hid behind Tyler. 
“Who the hell is he?” 


“Cody, this is Jack...” 
“Tyler’s boyfriend,” Jack said unwisely. 


“There better be an ex before boyfriend,” Cody growled, 
glaring at Tyler. 


“We broke up before | came here.” 
“It was all a misunderstanding.” 


They both spoke at once, earning another glare from the 
belligerent man. 


Cody crossed his arms in front of his chest. “You didn’t come 
all this way to leave without Tyler. Why would you think he 
wanted you back?” 


Jack wrapped an arm around Tyler. “Because he knows | 
chose him instead of a woman | could’ve married.” 


Cody gave a rude snort. “I chose him over a woman too, but 
| didn’t go behind his back and fuck one while we're dating.” 


Jack’s jaw dropped open. “You're dating this Neanderthal? 
Coming to the country has really lowered your standards.” 


Tyler examined his ex-lover as if he were seeing him for the 
first time. How had he not noticed the flash of meanness in 
the other man’s eyes and the weakness of his chin before? 


Was he so blinded by the other man telling him what he 
wanted to hear that he settled for less than he deserved? 


He looked over and saw the flash of uncertainty in Cody’s 
eyes, and Tyler felt bad for making his new lover doubt for a 
second what his choice would be. 


Looking at the men side by side, it was an easy decision. 


“No, | think my standards have risen significantly,” Tyler 
said, looking into Jack’s eyes. 


“I'm willing to bet your fiancée heard something about me 
and dumped you.” 
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Jack hung his head. “She said she wouldn’t marry a man 
who couldn’t even be honest with himself.” Tyler saw 
something new in his ex-lover’s eyes that he hadn’t 
expected to. 


Regret. Whatever his motivations, Jack regretted his 
behaviour. 


“I’m really sorry, Ty. | didn’t mean to treat you so badly. | 
don’t have any excuses except to say | really miss you.” 
Tears tracked down Jack’s face. 


“Oh, Jack.” Tyler wrapped his arms around his ex-boyfriend 
as Jack sobbed in his arms. 


He never saw Cody leave. 


“What the hell is going on here?” Jeffrey and Dave entered 
the kitchen, both of them carrying shotguns. 


Jack paled. 


“I'd best not hear you’re hitting on my chef,” Dave said, 
resting his hands menacingly on his firearm. 


“We don’t need any big city folks messing with our Tyler.” 
Jeffrey’s eyes narrowed until Jack took a careful step away 
from Tyler. 


Tyler bit back a hysterical laugh that threatened to escape 
as he watched the pair. He thought the men were laying it 
on a little thick, but at least they guaranteed Jack wasn’t 


going to stay. He really needed to get rid of the guy and go 
find Cody. 


Cody made it to the barn before he collapsed on a bale of 
hay and sobbed like a baby. 


Shit, it hurt. To have everything he ever wanted wrapped in 
his arms then have it taken away. He’d loved and lost 
before, but never had it hurt so much. 


“Take deep breaths.” Baron’s voice soothed Cody as he 
sucked in air to calm his racing heart. His friend rubbed his 
back in a calming gesture like he would a little kid who was 
hurt. 


“I’m okay,” Cody lied. He even tried to muster a smile, but 
he could tell by the other man’s face that he failed, 
miserably. 


“What happened?” 


“Tyler’s ex-boyfriend arrived. Apparently, he’s sorry about 
whatever broke them up. 


Tyler was hugging him when | left. | can’t watch that.” Cody 
clenched his fists as he looked over at his best friend. “l 
know you and Tyler thought he was a phase for me, but he 
isn’t. 


For the first time | found everything I’ve ever wanted in 
another person. Sure, | didn’t expect TYLER’S COWBOY 
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that person to be a man, but that doesn’t matter. Tyler 
matters. If Tyler wants some lying asshole as a boyfriend, 
I’m not going to stand in his way.” 


“Don’t you think | should be the one to make that decision?” 


Cody’s heart ached in his chest as he looked over to see 
Tyler had entered the stable without either man knowing. 


Baron patted him on the knee. “I'll leave you two to talk.” 
He rolled his eyes. “Or whatever. Don’t share the details. 
There’s only so much | need to know about my brother.” 


Despite his words, he gave his brother a quick hug on the 
way out of the barn. 


Cody saw him whisper something in Tyler’s ear, but he was 
too far away to hear it. 


The chef walked over and sat shyly beside him, leaving a 
good foot between their bodies. A separation that felt like 
miles instead of inches apart. 


“Coming to say goodbye?” Cody had to ask. The silence was 
too painful. 


“No. | was coming to tell you Jack left.” 


Cody frowned, not able to connect the two events in his 
haze of pain. 


“Jack and | aren’t getting back together,” Tyler said. “I told 
him | could never get back with someone who lied to me 
that way. And besides”—the younger man nudged Cody in 
the side—”! told him | was in love with you.” 


“In love.” Looking into Tyler’s sky-coloured eyes, he was 
lost. “You love me?” 


Tyler smiled, obviously enjoying Cody’s confusion. “I love 
you.” He looked down at his feet like he couldn’t bear to 
look at Cody any longer. “I know it hasn’t been very long but 
| do. | love you.” 


The heart that ached with pain a moment ago hurt for the 
opposite reason now. Cody felt like the Christmas Grinch 
with a heart that swelled three times its normal size. 


Standing up, he grabbed Tyler in his arms and swung him 
around. 


“| love you too!” he shouted when he finally let Tyler’s feet 
touch the ground. Dipping his head, he took his lover’s lips 
with a desperation he couldn’t suppress. He needed to 
reconnect with the other man more than he needed another 
breath. “I need you,” he muttered between kisses. “Let’s go 
back to the house.” 


Tyler shook his head. “Baron said the loft was clear.” 


“Ahh.” Now Tyler’s blush made more sense. “I don’t suppose 
you brought any condoms with you.” 
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“Never travel without them. Gay boy’s creed.” Tyler said it 
so solemnly Cody almost fell for it. The twinkle in his 
favourite blue eyes gave him away. 


“You were planning to come out here and seduce me, 
weren't you?” 


“Yep. Once | found you gone, | knew I’d have to lasso my 
cowboy.” Tyler headed for the ladder that led to the barn’s 
loft. There wasn’t anything up there but old farm equipment 
though Cody remembered a few blankets that might work 
for a makeshift bed. 


Following his favourite ass had him harder than nails by the 
time they made it to the top. 


Tyler obviously had the same idea. He was already laying 
out some burlap sacks when Cody reached the top. 


“Those might still be scratchy.” 


Tyler gave him a naughty smile. “I guess we'll have to make 
love like this then.” The younger man stripped off his 
clothing, placing it carefully over the bags. With his eyes on 
Cody, Tyler dropped to his knees and leaned over until he 
was on his hands and knees. In case his lover didn’t get the 
hint, he wiggled his ass at the other man. 


“You don’t have to draw me a map,” Cody said, stripping off 
his own clothes as he approached. 


“Just helping.” 


“| don’t need help. | need to know you're mine.” Cody could 
barely speak through the sudden dryness in his throat. He’d 
never wanted anyone or anything as much as he wanted 
Tyler. If his chef found he couldn’t stand living on a ranch, 
he knew he’d give up anything if it meant staying by the 
younger man’s side. It would hurt, but nothing was as 
painful as losing this man who brought so much happiness 
to his life. 


Looking at the lean lines of the man crouching below him, 
Cody felt the urge to mark him so no one else could ever 
think they had a chance with his man. 


“I’m getting you a ring,” Cody said. 
Tyler’s surprised eyes looked up at him. “What?” 


“We might not be legally able to get married yet, but | want 
everyone to know you're mine.” 


“That’s not a problem, Cody. l'Il tell them.” 
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He stripped off the rest of his clothes and leaned over all 
that luscious white skin. 


Placing soft kisses up and down Tyler’s spine, he was 
rewarded with a low moan. “I don’t want them to even think 
to ask.” 


He didn’t like the idea that Tyler could get into a situation 
where there might be single men who didn’t know he 
belonged to someone. It was obvious his man was a hot 
commodity. 


With ruthless determination, he placed soft bites on Tyler’s 
neck, purposely leaving marks. Unless his lover wore a 
turtleneck in the middle of the summer everyone would 
know he was taken. 


That thought made him harder than steel. This man was his. 
“Did you bring lube?” 


He’d give up the idea of having sex, no matter what his cock 
said, if it meant hurting Tyler. 


Tyler handed back a small single-use lube and a condom. He 
must’ve had them in his pocket because they were still 
warm from his body. 


Smiling, Cody prepared his man. After watching the younger 
man last time, he knew what to do. The sounds Tyler made 
as he prepared him were a boost to his ego. Knowing what 
to do and knowing he did it right gave him a feeling of 
power he’d never received from another lover. Satisfying the 
man beneath him became his goal. Once he was certain 
Tyler was as relaxed as he was going to get, Cody slipped on 
the condom and pressed inside. 


“Darlin’, you are the best thing I’ve ever felt in my life.” He 
was careful not to put too much weight on Tyler, instead he 
supported his own weight on his knees. Gripping the smaller 
man’s hips, he slowly pumped in and out until he was 
certain of his readiness. 


“Harder,” Tyler gasped. 
“You sure?” 


The glare he received over Tyler’s shoulder made him smile. 
His lover was such a fierce little thing. 


After getting the reassurance he needed, Cody snapped his 
hips faster, angling his motions until his lover gave a 
strangled scream. 


That was it. 


Smiling, Cody continued to hit the spot that made Tyler 
shudder and claw at the clothing beneath his fingers. 
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“You like that, baby?” he crooned. He was surprised he 
could even talk through the need ripping through his body. 
Reaching over, he wrapped his hand around Tyler’s cock, 
able to get a nice grip at his current angle. 


It only took a few pumps before Tyler gasped and cum 
spurted from his body and onto the clothes below. His hole 
clenched around Cody, pulling him into his orgasm. 


“Yes,” Cody shouted. 


The lovers slumped onto the floor, sending up a burst of 
dust. 


“We didn’t think that out very well,” Tyler said. 


“No?” Cody nuzzled the back of his neck, wanting to keep 
the connection to his young lover. Reluctantly, he pulled out 
and tossed the condom in a trash bin, making a note to 
come back later and take care of the mess. 


“I came on my clothing.” 


Cody burst out laughing. The combination of his closeness 
with Tyler and his relaxation after their lovemaking made 
him happier than he could ever remember feeling. 


“You can wear my shirt,” he soothed his lover. 


“What are you going to wear?” 


“I can go shirtless to the house. It won’t be the first time I’ve 
gone without a shirt.” It wasn’t uncommon for men to work 
Shirtless in this kind of heat. He felt strangely reluctant for 
the others to see Tyler the same way. 


The men returned to the ranch house. It was empty of 
occupants. Everyone else had either gone home for the 
night or grabbed a bed at the bunkhouse. Laughing, they 
made it to Tyler’s bedroom unnoticed. 


They stripped off their clothes and tumbled into bed, too 
tired from their long day and emotional rollercoaster to do 
much more than spoon together as they fell asleep. 
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Chapter Six 


The next morning, after preparing the men a big breakfast, 
Tyler sat on the kitchen counter and tried to decide what to 
do. There was no way he could ask Cody to leave the ranch 
and follow him back to a big city where he could find a good 
job. The question was whether he could be happy living on 
the ranch making food for the men, or would he feel trapped 
making the same meals every day like a good housewife? 


He was still trying to decide what to do when his phone 
rang. He didn’t recognise the number. 


“Hello?” 


“Hey, Tyler, this is Robert. | wanted to thank you for having 
lunch with me yesterday.” 


“Um, you're welcome.” Was that only yesterday? It felt like 
an eternity ago. 


“Listen, | Know we didn’t exactly make a love connection, 
which is why | felt comfortable calling.” 


“You called because we didn’t make a love connection?” 


“Yes. | thought your comments about the food were 
insightful. | could use a chef to supervise the restaurant. | 
know you have your job at the ranch, but I'd love it if you 
would agree to work with me to develop a better menu and 
design new dishes.” 


“Seriously?” 


“Yeah,” Robert said with a laugh. “So would that be 
something that would interest you?” 


“Yes! | mean, yeah, I'd like that. My job here is really only 
temporary until their usual housekeeper comes back so it 
would be great if | had a fallback. I’d like to stay near Baron. 


We've sort of lost touch over the past few years.” He didn’t 
need to mention Cody. Robert already knew about him. 


“Hey, that’s great. Could you come and meet me in a couple 
hours?” 


“Will do. | have lunch to finish getting ready. How about 
around one?” 


“I'll meet you at the diner.” 
“See you then.” 
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Tyler hung up. He couldn’t stop the smile spreading across 
his face. This was almost too perfect. Not only would this 
keep him near Cody, but also give him a reason to stay 
around after Margaret returned. 


Baron wandered into the kitchen. “What are you so happy 
about?” 


“Robert called,” he started only to have Baron interrupt him. 


“I can’t believe you're going to date Robert. | thought you 
cared about Cody. This is going to hurt him badly.” He 


looked at his brother with sad eyes. “I thought better of you 
than to play two men against each other.” 


“Hah, you do remember Cody,” Tyler pounced on Baron’s 
words. 


A flush rose on his brother’s cheeks. “Fine. | remember him. 
| thought if | was still having problems you’d stick around, 
but I’m not sure that’s a good idea if you’re going to break 
Cody’s heart.” 


Tyler stared at his brother in disbelief. “That’s what you 
think of me? You think I’d toy with Cody?” He gave his 
brother a look of disgust. “I thought you knew me better 
than that or at least would give me the benefit of the doubt. 
Good luck with lunch, I’m out of here. Tell Cody l'Il call him 
later.” He snatched a pair of keys from the wall. 


Furious, Tyler threw down his dishtowel and stomped out the 
door. 


The drive into town was made in a haze of angry tears. Tyler 
had to keep brushing the wetness from his eyes so he could 
see the road. He couldn’t believe his brother really thought 
about him like that. The brother he’d looked up to all his life 
apparently didn’t share the admiration. 


He pulled up to the diner with a squeal of tires. It was still an 
hour before he was due to meet with Robert. Maybe he 
could sit down and have an appetizer while he drowned his 
sorrows in cold beer. 


He threw the truck into park, locked the door and walked 
into the restaurant. 


“Good afternoon, sir. Nice to see you again.” 


Tyler vaguely recognised the waitress from the day before. 
He nodded politely. 


“Are you all alone today?” 


“Robert will be joining me in an hour. I'd like a beer and 
munchies until then.” 


“Certainly, sir.” The waitress looked him over with 
appreciative eyes, but it was lost on Tyler who was still 
crushed at his brother’s words. 
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He’d talk to his cowboy later; right now he needed to drown 
his sorrows. 


x k OK x 


Cody entered the ranch after knocking the dirt from his 
boots. The smell was incredible. 


A smile crossed his lips as he thought of his lover fixing his 
meal. His chef cooked better than any woman he’d ever 
dated and was twice as gorgeous. He thought maybe he 
should be more upset at his sudden interest in a man, but 
he couldn’t make himself care if Tyler was what he got as a 
result. The sweet, beautiful man was better in bed than any 
woman he’d ever dated and cooked like an angel. What 
wasn’t to admire? 


With a smile on his face, Cody entered the kitchen only to 
see Baron pulling trays of lasagne out of the oven with hot 


pads. 
“Where's Tyler?” 


Baron turned towards Cody, a serious expression in his 
eyes. “He got a call from Robert and left.” 


Pain stabbed his chest. “He left me?” Even as he said the 
words Cody knew they were wrong. Tyler wouldn’t just leave 
him without an explanation and possible a punch in the 
face. If he’d done something wrong his lover wasn’t shy 
about telling him so. 


“Shit. No.” Baron grabbed Cody and helped him to a kitchen 
stool. “I accused him of playing the two of you off each 
other and he took the truck and stormed out. He said he’d 
call you later.” 


“Oh.” The room came back into definition and the pain 
eased. “So it’s you, not me?” 


Baron gave a strangled laugh. “Yeah.” 


“Okay then. l'Il wait for him to call.” Cody felt everything in 
his world settle along with the easing of pain in his chest. He 
would wait for Tyler, but when his man returned, he would 
make it clear to him that he was in it for the long haul. Life 
wasn’t as bright without his beautiful man and he would 
make sure Tyler knew this wasn’t a shadowy affair for him, 
not like his last boyfriend. There’s wouldn’t be a secret 
relationship. Everyone would know that he belonged to 
Cody. 


Everyone. 


Especially that rich bastard Robert. 
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Maybe he should do more research on that ring idea. 


x OK OK OX 


Tyler waited at a table by the courtyard, overlooking the 
garden. The sound of a waterfall reached his ears, adding to 
the luxurious feel. He thanked the boy who poured him 
water and looked at him with hungry eyes. 


“Move along, Joe. This one is already taken,” Robert said as 
he took his seat. 


The water boy blushed and walked away. 


“I’m surprised Cody lets you out of his sight. You’re like 
honey to hungry gay men.” 


Tyler laughed. 


Robert handed him a piece of paper. “Here are our current 
menu choices. If you decide to take the job, I’d like you to 
come and do a sampling.” 


“Of course. Is your current chef going to be upset about 
this?” He knew from experience how some men could be 
touchy about menu and recipe changes. 


“| doubt it, | fired him last night.” 


“What?” 


“Yeah, | found out he was sexually harassing the 
waitresses.” Robert’s eyes hardened, reminding Tyler he 
wasn’t a man to mess with. “I thought you could help me 
hire a new chef to oversee the day to day stuff. You can 
come and go as your schedule allows, as long as you help 
design the new menu and come up with specials a few 
times a week. l'Il give you a percentage of revenue and let 
you buy into the restaurant over time, but not over fifty 
percent.” 


It all sounded too good to be true. 


“Robert, I’m not going to lie to you, I’m not that 
experienced. I’ve been an assistant chef but not a person in 
charge of a kitchen.” 


Robert reached over and covered Tyler’s hand with his own. 
“Tyler, you have natural talent. You know what flavours go 
well together. You knew what was wrong with my crepes. 
From the bragging of the ranch hands, you are the best chef 
ever born, so I’m not the least bit concerned about you 
coming up with a menu. However, if it makes you feel better 
we can do atrial basis. Draw me up a few menus, make me 
a few dishes to sample and we'll TYLER’S COWBOY 
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discuss if you’re enjoying yourself or not. | don’t want an 
unhappy chef, but | especially don’t want an unhappy 
friend.” Robert’s expression was completely sincere. “There 
aren't a lot of gay men in town to make friends with, Tyler, 
and I'd like to count you as one of them.” 


Tyler blushed with pleasure. “I'd like that too.” 


“If you don’t take your hand off my man, I’m gonna remove 
it,” Cody’s deep voice growled behind him. 


Robert snatched his hand away. “I swear | wasn’t hitting on 
him.” 


“Hey, darling.” Tyler decided to cut this off at the pass. 
“Robert was telling me how | would be able to stay after 
your cook returns. He wants me to consult for his 
restaurant. Why don’t you sit down and have some food 
with us?” Tyler threw in his best smile, pleased when Cody’s 
mouth twitched in response. 


“I came to make sure Baron didn’t ruin everything.” Cody 
sat down and scooted his chair closer to Tyler’s until they 
were almost thigh-to-thigh. 


“He didn’t do anything but make an ass out of himself. What 
are you doing here? 


Didn’t think you could trust me around Robert’s 
awesomeness?” 


Robert laughed as a blush rose on Cody’s cheeks. “Naw, | 
was missin’ you. | wanted to make sure you weren’t mad or 
anything.” 


“Tyler, I’ve Known Cody for a few years now and he’s never 
chased a woman down after a fight,” Robert said with a 
wide smile. 


“We didn’t fight,” Tyler protested. “Baron and | did.” 
Cody ran a hand through Tyler’s hair. “But you were upset.” 


He brushed his cowboy’s cheek, relishing the rough texture 
of his five o’clock shadow. 


His cock hardened as he imagined it brushing against his 
bare skin. “Thanks for checking on me.” 


“My teeth are aching with all this sweetness. Why don’t the 
two of you have a meal on me? Tyler can consider it 
research.” With a charming smile, Robert excused himself. 


Cody scooted over to sit across from Tyler. 

“You didn’t have to move,” Tyler said with a smile. 

“I can’t look at your face if I’m next to you.” 

Oh. Tyler couldn’t stop the smile that crossed his face. 


A waiter approached with a bucket of ice filled with bottles 
of local brewed beer. 
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“Gentlemen, Mr. Hawthorne sent these with his 
compliments.” 


“Thank you.” 
“I think Robert wants to keep you around.” 


Since Cody said it with a smile, Tyler didn’t take offence. “He 
wants me to help design his new menu.” 


“What about working at the ranch?” Cody went still as if he 
was holding his breath. 


“Cody, I’m only working until Margaret returns. You know 
that.” He held up his hand to stop the objection he could 
see building. “That doesn’t mean I’m going to dump you. It 
only means I’m going to be working here. We can still see 
each other.” 


“I live at the ranch, darlin’. | get up early and don’t stop 
until after the sun goes down. 


It doesn’t make sense for me to live anywhere else.” 
“O—okay. What does that have to do with our discussion?” 


Cody reached across the table and gripped Tyler’s hands. 
“Because without you, it’s no longer home.” 


Tyler smiled. For a rough cowboy his lover sure knew how to 
talk sweet. “I’m sure Baron would be all right if | lived there. 
Robert said | could make my own schedule.” 


He could see Cody’s throat convulse. “I don’t want you to 
live with Baron. I—I want you to live with me.” 


The waiter put down a platter of food before Tyler could 
respond. 


“Don’t you think that’s moving a little fast?” Tyler didn’t 
want Cody to wonder later what happened to his life. For a 
man who'd started out as a heterosexual, he was moving 
quickly on the man-love bandwagon. 


Cody leant back as if Tyler had slapped him, letting go of 
Tyler’s hand. 


“What do you mean?” 


Tyler shifted uncomfortably in his seat. “I mean we haven't 
known each other very long. If | take Robert up on his offer, 
then I'll be around, in the same house. Wouldn’t it make 
sense to get to know each other better before we decide we 
want to live together? | mean technically we'll already be 
living together.” 


“You don’t want me?” Cody’s voice was so hurt Tyler could 
feel the pain stab into his chest like a knife as if it were his 
own. 
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“No, honey, that’s not what | meant. No.” Tyler put his 
fingers over Cody’s but he could tell from the expression in 
his lover’s eyes that he was messing this up. He took a 
steadying breath. “I’ve never had a real long-term 
relationship. I’ve gone through a lot of boyfriends and” — 
Tyler confessed his deepest fear—“what if I’m only an 
experiment? What if you decide you would rather have a 
woman? | don’t think | could handle it if you left me for a 
girl.” 


There. He’d admitted his biggest worry. It was embarrassing, 
but there it was. 


“Baby, | can’t promise you forever.” Cody’s deep voice broke 
into Tyler’s thoughts. 


“| know.” 


Here it was. Cody was going to break up with him. 


“No one can.” 
Tyler’s head snapped up. “What?” 


“Well, | suppose they can, but you never know what’s going 
to happen tomorrow, so it’s a lie. Relationships don’t always 
work out but that doesn’t mean you shouldn’t try. Hell, you 
could leave me for that waiter tomorrow.” 


The waiter must have heard him because he gave Tyler a 
slow once-over followed by a welcoming smile. 


“Keep walking,” Cody growled. 
The smile vanished and the waiter made himself scarce. 


Cody reached over and took Tyler’s hands again. “All I’m 
saying is that I’d like to spend the rest of my life with you. If 
it doesn’t work out, fine, but I’m not going to let either of us 
say it failed because we didn’t care enough to try.” His gaze 
pierced Tyler with his sincerity. “I’m willing to give it a try. 
How about you?” 


Tyler’s phone rang. He would’ve ignored it but it was Baron’s 
ring. “I'll be right back.” 


He stepped out of the restaurant and answered the call. 
“Hey, bro.” 


“Margaret is back.” Baron sounded forlorn. 
“That’s great. Isn’t it?” 
“Are you going to leave?” 


Tyler was ashamed that with all the drama with Cody it had 
Slipped his mind that his brother was worried about him 
going too. 


“No. Robert offered me a consulting job that | think I’m 
going to take.” 
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“Good.” Baron’s voice was shaky, giving Tyler another stab 
of guilt. “You'll stay with me until you decide if you want to 
live in town or not.” 


It wasn’t a question so Tyler didn’t agree or disagree. “Is 
Margaret making dinner? | made some cheesecake earlier 
she can add if she wants. The strawberries are all cut up in 
the back of the fridge.” 


“PIL tell her.” Baron hung up, not bothering to say goodbye. 


Cody rubbed Tyler’s shoulders as he joined him outside. 
“Anything wrong?” 


Tyler shook his head. “Baron called to tell me that 
Margaret’s come back and ask if | would be leaving.” 


Cody’s grip tightened painfully on his shoulder. 
“Ow.” 


“Sorry, babe,” Cody said, but didn’t move his hand. He 
cleared his throat. “Are you leaving?” 


Tyler whipped his head around. “Why would I leave? Didn’t 
we agree to start a relationship?” 


Cody turned Tyler to face him. “No, we agreed you would 
move into Baron’s house, and you wouldn’t run away while | 


was working on pinning you down for a more permanent 
relationship.” 


Tyler’s jaw dropped. “Is that what you got out of our 
conversation?” 


Cody nodded. “But that doesn’t matter. As long as you stick 
around, it’s only a matter of time before you’re mine.” The 
Smug grin on Cody’s face made Tyler laugh. 


“Hey, Tyler, did you decide if you’re going to help me out?” 
Robert asked, coming out of the restaurant. 


Tyler looked at Robert for a long moment. He could feel 
Cody tense beside him, waiting to hear his decision. 


He knew if he went back to the city, he could find a job in a 
kitchen. There were a lot of restaurants and there was 
always an opening somewhere. Or he could stay on his 
brother’s ranch and get to know his only remaining family 
again, let himself fall completely in love with a cowboy who 
obviously cared about him and have the dream job of 
arranging his own menu and letting out his creative side. 


Who was he fooling? 
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Turning to Robert, he held out his hand. “I'll take it.” 
Cody let out a whoop. “Yes.” 


Tyler was ripped away from Robert and spun around in the 
air. 


“Now, you're mine.” 


In front of everyone, the cowboy kissed Tyler senseless, 
removing any doubts from his mind. 


Closing his eyes, Tyler realised this was where he wanted to 
be—in the arms of his cowboy. 


Right now, in this moment, life was perfect. 
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